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HENSTERN MAGAZINE held their sensational 

Hamburg press conference to announce the find of 
“Hitler’s Diaries” on April 25, 1983, David Irving was 
smuggled in as special correspondent for the rival Bild 
mass-circulation newspaper with the task of torpedoing it. 


Bild editors knew that Irving alone had duplicate copies 
of the fake Hitler documents, including pages of the 
“diaries” that Stern actually began publishing that day, 
closely followed by Newsweek in New York and the Sunday 
Times in London. 

Adopting high-powered marketing methods at their 
press conference to sell the multi-million dollar diaries, 
Stern began by presenting to the hundreds of television and 
newspaper journalists a one-hour video film describing how 
the documents had been found in East Germany by their 
star journalist Gerd Heidemann. On this video film 
German television journalist Klaus Harpprecht, hired to 
speak the commentary, warned that there would probably 
be those who would impugn the authenticity of the diaries, 
including historians with, as he over-boldly put, “no 
reputation to lose, like David Irving.” 

Seconds later Stern’s executives bit their tongue when 
they realised that Irving was actually in their midst. When 
Stern editor Peter Koch (later dismissed) called for 
questions, Irving got to the floor microphone first, 
whispered “Torpedo running!” to the Bild editors who had 
accompanied him, and brandished on high the documents 
that proved the whole multi-million dollar batch of diaries 
and documents to be counterfeit. 

Irving asked four deadly questions: 


= why the forensic affidavits shown to journalists did not 
include a laboratory test on the ink, although Stern 
officials had verbally spoken of such a test having turned 
out positive; 

@ why Hitler was seen in the video, after the Bomb Plotof 
July 20, 1944, having to shake hands with Mussolini 
using his left hand, and yet Stern claimed that he was 
capable of writing his diary that day without change in his 
handwriting; 

@ how Stern could explain away obvious discrepancies in 
the documents that accompanied the diaries, including 
fake letterheads and poems; 


m and why, when Sunday Mail editor Sir David English 
had asked for a written guarantee that the diaries were 
genuine before signing a contract with them, Stern 
editors had refused to sign such a guarantee, 
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Without answering these questions, Stern officials on the 
stage ordered the microphone switched off. The press 
conference broke up in fist-fights and shambles. Irving was 
escorted from the room. 

But his torpedo had struck home. 

NBC's Frankfurt correspondent rushed Irving across 
Hamburg to a studio for a live satellite link-up with their 
morning television programme “Today”, broadcast coast 
tocoastin the United States one hour later. Rivalcompany 
ABC showed Irving and documents that night on 
“Nightline”, 

A few days later West German forensic scientists 
confirmed what Irving had predicted: tests on the ink, paper 
and glue proved the diaries were forgeries. 


IRVING HAD OBTAINED his copies of the 
documents during routine historical research in West 
Germany as early as December 1982, and had concluded a 
few days later that the documents were entirely faked. He 
had written warning letters on December 16 to journalist 
Heidemann, to millionaire Stuttgart entrepreneur Fritz 
Stiefel, to Munich document authenticator Professor 
August Priesack and to Texas autograph collector Billy 
Price explaining why the documents were clearly faked. 
Most blatant among the forgeries was a “Géring letter” 
dated July 23, 1944, typed on printed stationery headed 
REICHSMARSAL Linstead of REICHSMARSCHALL. 

> : 


er Reiettsmarscha. 

When features editor Magnus Linklater of the London 
Sunday Times telephoned him later that month, December 
1982, after negotiating with him for weeks to obtain access to 
the documents, Irving warned him too that he had 
concluded that the diaries and documents were phoney. 

He declined the Sunday newspaper's request that he write 
a feature article on Hitler forgeries. 

Disregarding Linklater’s earlier promise not to go 
behind Irving's back, the Sunday Times cynically went 
ahead with its own plans and started publication in April 
1983. It paid a savage price, becoming like Stern an 
international laughing stock for weeks. 


THE DIARIES HAD been faked, it turned out, by Conrad 
Kujau, a gifted Stuttgart confidence trickster. Irving located 
Kujau's abandoned “workship” in May 1983. He pointed 
out to accompanying journalists that the label reading 
“MILITARIA” on the bellpush was in the same typeface as 
the word REICHSMARSALL on the stationery. 

Irving was incourtin Hamburg on July 8, 1985, to hear 
sentence passed on Kujau, who had confessed to forging the 
documents, and journalist Gerd Heidemann. The judge 
exonerated Heidemann of any charge of forgery, but 
imposed a prison term on both men: because the mystery of 
Stern’s missing millions remains unsolved. 


COMMANDER JOHN IRVING, RN, David Irving's father: 


naval officer who served in the Battle of Jutland in1916-and i 


Russian convoys of World War ff. His many books inélu: 
yacht The King’s §atanniaand.ofgreat 
These and h saty of Raval slang 


libraries. Fath, d son collaborati 


ABOUT DAVID IRVING 


n author, Arctic e: 

he harrowing North 

stories of the royal 

ival actions likee@ieronél and the Falklands. 
Navalese are standard works in naval 
last work The Smokescreen of Jutland. 


EFORE AN AUDIENCE of 2,000 Germans 
attending a Hitler symposium at Aschaffenburg 
David Irving once challenged their historians, 


“Do you Want Total Truth?” 


Born in Essex, England, on March 24, 1938, he is the 
son of an illustrator and a naval officer. Irving is author 
of widely reviewed and sometimes controversial major 
works of modern history including biographies of 
Hitler, Churchill, the field marshals Rommel and Milch. 

Some say his books have established a new school of 
history. Rolf Hochhuth, Germany’s leading liberal Left- 
wing playwright, and a close friend since 1965, has 
written: “We may not like what he writes, but historians 
a hundred years hence will find it impossible to ignore 
the works of David Irving.” 

Through books closely researched from original 
documents that have often been made exclusively avail- 
able to him, Irving has won admirers worldwide but has 
also set himself at loggerheads with the established body 
of historians. When British and West German students 
cite his works, they often do soat their own risk, earning 
chagrin and disapproval of their teachers. 

After an Arts education at four-hundred year old Sir 
Anthony Browne’s school in Brentwood, Essex, he won 
an I.C.L. scholarship to read physics at London univer- 
sity. In 1959 he joined August Thyssen steelworkers in 
the Ruhr, the industrial heartland of Germany, to 


Jerry Bauer 


perfect his knowledge of their language, then worked as 
a clerk-stenographer with the U.S. Strategic Air 
Command at an airbase near Madrid before returning to 
London to read political economy. 

Encouraged by Werner Hofer, who was then editor of 
the Cologne-based magazine Neue Illustrierte, to 
compile a 37-part serial about air warfare — which was 
thena taboo subject for Germans - Irving began to write. 

His first book was an immediate worldwide best-sel- 
ler: The Destruction of Dresden, published in 1963, 
marked a milestone in the British public’s attitude to air 
warfare against non-combattants. At the time, the 1945 
air raids that had taken place on Dresden were not 
widely known. 

Irving has been a professional historian ever since. 

Father of four daughters, he lives in Mayfair in 
London’s West End. 


including several behind the Iron Curtain, Irving 
has been able to establish theories that often 


differ widely from those of rival historians who, he says, 
Continued on next page 


B: RESEARCHING WORLDWIDE in archives, 


“DO YOU WANT TOTAL TRUTH?” 


Continued from previous page 
lack either the taste, the time or the resources for such 
labours. 

He relies as far as possible on original source material 
like diaries, letters and documents. This enables him to 
lay aside the printed works of reference more commonly 
used, Thus he avoids the errors and prejudices of other 
authors. 

Results are often startling, and frequently hotly 
contested. 

His 1967 history of the disastrous Anglo-American 
convoy PQ.17 attracted one of the costliest libel actions 
in British legal history. The British convoy escort 
commander Captain Jack Broome accused Irving of 
blaming him for the disaster. Both author and publisher 
(Cassell & Co) denied this, pleaded justification, and 
appealed the verdict to the House of Lords. Broome, 
though winning the action on a 4:3 vote (Lord Hailsham 
giving the casting vote as Lord Chancellor), was ordered 
to pay a substantial and crippling share of the costs. This 
case, a legal landmark remains the only libel action 
brough successfully against David Irving in twenty-five 
years of writing. 


DAVID IRVING vs. DAVID FROST 


“qurewHY Golden Boy Frost, having lost one bouton 
points some years ago against ‘Battler Irving’ should 
have sought a re-match, I do not know... Anyway, 
television's ageing boy wonder looked shockingly 
out of condition when he appeared in the ring, and 
Battler was clearly fighting fit. The first round was 
Battler's since he dodged Frosty’s leads and replied 
with a flurry of punches which certainly had him 
hanging onto the ropes... Then Frosty called time-at 
least it saved him having to throw in the towel.” 
—The Bookseller, lune 18, 1977 
IS RIVALS HAVE used various methods in their. 
attempts to dispose of him: 


™ burglary. Gerald Gable a former Communist 
election candidate who is now a London Weekend 
Television producer, was convicted for burglar- 
izing Irving's flat, using a stolen Post Office 
identity card. He admitted membership of an 
underground organisation which had ordered him 
to steal Irving’s research papers to prevent work 
onhis next book. 


= arson. The Sussex printing works where Irving’s 
magazine Focal Point was produced was burnt to 
the ground by one of Gable’s associates, who was 
caught red-handed and received a prison 
sentence. 

™ false arrest. At Gable’s behest, Austria’s far-left 
Minister of the Interior ordered state police officials 
to arrest Irving when he arrived in Vienna to 
deliver four lectures to academic bodies in Austria 
in 1983. 
Irving instructed Viennese lawyers to pursue the 
matter on his behalf against the Austrian 
government and in the Court of Human Rights. 


In 1977 after ten years’ research Irving published his 
best known work, Hitler’s War. Its carefully 
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documented theory that Hitler may not even have 
known of the Holocaust has been widely discussed 
around the world. 

Television personality David Frost attempted to 
demolish this theory in one of his most spectacular tele- 
vision shows on June 7, 1977, and fell flat on his face. 
Irving was wise to Frost’s methods, having been his 
guest three times before; he ripped pages out of the 
bulky, 1,000-page Hitler biography in a pre-arranged 
gesture, steamrolled Frost’s arguments and invited 
experts aside, and was acclaimed the clear winner by 
next day’s newspapers. 

Said the Daily Mail: “If you saw author David Irving 
defending himself and his theory on the Frost 
Programme this week, you would have witnessed that 
he has the nerve and the obsession to make such a state- 
ment [that there is no proof Hitler even knew of the 
Holocaust]. He fought his case with fanatical courage, 
taking on David Frost, rival anti-Hitler historians and a 
highly partisan audience.” 


RVING CONSIDERS HIMSELF a “dissident” rather 

than revisionist historian. His politics are ultra-conser- 
vative. In 1980 he founded a small London-based politi- 
cal group, Focus. Its magazine Focal Point was widely 
read for two years, publishing scoops that included Idi 
Amin’s personal investigation file on the Israeli Entebbe 
raid; the Tyler Kent espionage case, and (April 1982) dis- 
closures about Hitler diaries said to be about to surface 
in West Germany. 

His hobbies are oil-painting, travel, cinematography. 
He lectures to right and left-wing groups, to university 
students and to American and German army officers, 
attracting large audiences (and not infrequently ex- 
tremist demonstrations) whenever he appears. 

He has been working since 1974 on a biography of 
Churchill’s war years. As that manuscript, now 
finished, has attracted the rancour of its contracted pub- 
lishers, he is diversifying as a safety measure into 
worldwide journalism too. 
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stion in the High Court. 

His articles are regularly published in sixty British and 
foreign newspapers ranging from the Yorkshire Post 
and Basler Zeitung to the Mainichi Shimbun in Tokyo. 
His books have been serialized in Der Spiegel, the 
Sunday Express, the Sunday Telegraph, and Neue 
Illustrierte. His writing has won awards including the 
Sir Arthur Acland English Essay Prize at London 
University to the Hungarian Freedom Fighter’s Pro 
Libertate Hungariae in 1981 and the European Freedom 
Prize of the German People’s Union in 1982. 


"DAVIDIRVING TAKES his place in the first rank of 
historical chroniclers” 
—The Times, London, March 14, 1971 

“When it comes to original sources,” wrote Australia’s 
National Times after interviewing him, “Irving is not 
just meticulous, but indefatigable.” He has made no 
mumbo-jumbo about his research files: he has donated 
his entire archives to the Munich Institute of 
Contemporary History where they are already available 
to other writers without restriction; microfilm copies are 
freely obtainable also from a West Yorkshire company, 
Microform Ltd of East Ardsley. No other historian has 
ever been so generous with expensively assembled 
document collections. 

In Fleet Street, London’s newspaper district, Irving is 
the object of much envy and some spite. In 1967 the 
satirical magazine Private Eye found out that the 
conservative Daily Telegraph — piqued by Irving's 
revelations on Winston Churchill's role in assassination 
plots - had solemnly briefed sub-editors in an internal 
memorandum not to refer to him in future as the “histo- 
rian,” but as the “writer”; to their credit, they have long 
ago removed that directive. (Irving had written to chief 
editor Maurice Green saying he would not personally 
object if the Telegraph referred to him as a Council 
dustman), 

The Leftwing and Liberal newspapers have not given 
up trying to demolish him. 

After columnist Alan Rusbridger of The Guardian 
linked Irving's political secretary tortuously with the 
name of “a wanted Italian terrorist,” the newspaper had 
to publish a cringing, abject apology. 

Unable to destroy him by objective means, The 
Guardian sent Irving’s handwriting anonymously to 
graphologist Gloria Hargreaves, and got back the report: 
“A perfectionist, difficult to work for, very clever.” Not 
what they had wanted, but they printed it all the same. 
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In 1986 David Irving made 120 speeches in sixty-five cities 
around the world, covering 50,000 miles. Big audiences in 
South Africa, including three meetings in Pretoria (above), 
heard him lecture on the March of Communism and its final 
assault on their country. Unlike his West German tours, 
which are often disrupted by mob violence, this first world 
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IN HIS MAGAZINE Focal Point 
Irving published scoops that 
attracted media attention, 
including details of the 
murder headquarters 
operated by General Charles 
de Gaulle in wartime 
London. 


tour passed without trouble apart from routine efforts to have 
Mr Irving banned from university campuses in Australia and 
Canada, which only resulted in increased newspaper and 
television coverage of his speeches. David Irving will be 
undertaking world speaking tours in the autumn of 1987 and 
again in 1988. 


IN AUGUST 1944 


i: 


oa (ATE : 

an R.A.F. photographic reconnaissance plane droned high over the I.G. Farben synthetic rubber factory 

at Auschwitz; its cameras also sighted the attached concentration camp and railyards. Both British and American govern- 
ments declined repeated pleas to bomb the camp. Explained bomber chief Sir Arthur Harris cynically years later to author 
Irving, “I£ I were a concentration-camp inmate I would prefer to die by gassing than be burnt alive by firebombs. 

National Archives, Washington 


“Irving was right...it was 
improvised.” 


EGINNING IN 1964, Irving devoted ten years of 

archival digging to his major Hitler biography 
Hitler’s War. Its fresh and original analysis of the Nazis’ 
Final Solution of the Jewish Question aroused bitter and 
often emotional controversy. 

The biography was researched and written from 
Hitler's viewpoint, using only documents.and evidence 
that passed his desk. It was an unusual angle, and ithad 
advantages: seemingly inexplicable aspects of Hitler’s 
war career unravelled when seen through his eyes and 
in the same chronological sequence that they were put 
tg him. 

But it had disadvantages too. 

“The problem hitme,” says Irving, “whenI completed 
the first draft. I realized that I had come across no docu- 
ments whatever establishing a direct causal link 
between Hitler and the Final Solution. 

“Tt was clear that he had ordered, late in 1941, the step- 
by-step expulsion of Jews from western Europe, first to 
Poland, and then to what was loosely called ‘The East.’ 
But beyond that limited order there was nothing! 

“I could not even find any acceptable documentary 
proof that he knew, for example, about the extermina- 
tion operations at Auschwitz, Treblinka, Maidanek. 


BURIED INTHE files of the Reich Ministry of Justice 
is one document that blows sky-high the myth 
that Hitler ordered the Final Solution. In March 
1942 a senior minister, Franz Schlegelberger, 
notes that Hitler's chief of chancellery Hans Lam- 
mers has informed him: “The Fiihrer has re- 
peatedly declared to him that he wants the Solu- 
tion of the Jewish problem postponed until after 
the war is over. In Reich Minister Lammers’ opin- 
ion the present discussions are accordingly of 
purely theoretical value.” In 1945 the document 
vanished from the Nuremberg files in American 
hands. It surfaced again after the trials were long 
over. 
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“I was horrified at this discovery, and hired a special 
researcher~a trained historian —to screen the entire arch- 
ive files independently, in case I had missed anything. 
She came back empty handed.” 


ITH SOME TREPIDATION, and to the evident 
disquiet of his capable literary agent Max Becker of 
New York - who knew the marketing problems that 
were now likely to arise - Irving published Hitler’s War 
as it stood, without parroting the customary and 
simplistic allegation that Hitler had ordered the Final 
Solution. 
He stated in his Introduction: 


My own hypothesis, to which I point in the various 
chapters in which I deal in chronological sequence with 
the unfolding persecution and liquidation of the Euro- 
pean Jews, is this: the killing was partly of an ad hoc 
nature, what the Germans call a Verlegenheitslésung — 
the way out of an awkward dilemma, chosen by the 
middle-level authorities in the eastern territories over- 
run by the Nazis - and partly a cynical extrapolation by 


the central SS authorities of Hitler’s anti-Semitic decrees. 
Continued on next page 


An 


Herr Reichesiniater Lammre teilte mir mit, der. 


Age 


Continued from previous page 

As the inevitable controversy began, Irving wentright 
out onto a limb, offering in major television and news- 
paper interviews to give £1,000 to any person or institu- 
tion who could produce one authentic wartime doc- 
ument showing that Hitler even knew of Auschwitz or 
the Final Solvtion. 

Since first making that offer ten years have passed: the 
challenge has been widely commented upon, but never 
satisfactorily taken up. 

Professor Gerald Fleming of the University of Sussex 
made the most dogged attempt. After seven years of 
research in East Bloc archives he published a book dedi- 
cated to demolishing Irving’s hypothesis, entitled 
“Hitler and the Final Solution.” 

Leading American historian Professor Gordon Craig, 
reviewing Fleming’s book in The New York Times, 
concluded that Fleming had signally failed to disprove 
Irving. 

And Tom Bower — famous British investigative writer, 
and Jewish like Fleming himself — wrote in The Guar- 
dian (Jan. 31, 1985): 


Gerald Fleming tries harder than most and even he 
has failed to find the single piece of damning testimony. 


Fleming’s book, adds Bower damningly, “reaffirms 
what we already knew, but leaves the heretic Irving 
chuckling.” 


HATEVER ITS DE-MERITS may be, Irving’s Adolf 

Hitler biography stimulated historians worldwide 
to investigate for the first time the origins of what they 
now call the Holocaust. 

Said Dr John Foster, of the department of history at 
the University of Melbourne, speaking at a June 1984 
symposium organised by the Australian Institute of 
Jewish Affairs: 


The academic impact has been considerable. 


Although talking dismissively of “David Irving's 
idiosyncratic attempt to whitewash Hitler” — which 
suggests that he had not troubled to read far into the 
book — this Australian specialist in modern Jewish 
history conceded: 


According to the Irving thesis, although Hitler did 
order the deportation of the Jews, he did not command 
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that they be exterminated. On the contrary, the killings 
were carried out behind his back, without either his 
approval or his knowledge... The West German histo- 
rian [Professor] Martin Broszat pointed out that Irving 
had drawn attention to a central problem in Holocaust 
historiography. The key decisions which set the extermi- 
nation programme in motion were still shrouded in 
mystery... : 

Irving was wrong, so Broszat contends, to suggest 
that the destruction of the Jews was carried out against 
Hitler's will; but he was right to suggest that it was an 
improvised solution. 


Since then German historians have come even closer 
to accepting Irving’s “idiosyncratic” the: Professor 


IRVING COMPLIED. 


“DURING THE RESEARCH for a book in 1964, Irving 
discovered one of the best-kept secrets of the war, the 
fact that the British had cracked the German. secret 
code. The Ultra secret, asit has since become known, 
explained many puzzling events, and Irving 
immediately recognised its importance. But when his 
book was submitted to the Cabinet for routine 
approval, two trench-coated gentlemen showed up 
at his flat for a talk, and two more called on his 
publisher. They wanted all reference to the Ultra 
secretremoved, and although Irving was not covered 
by the Official Secrets Act, he complied, He believes 
the reason for the government's action was thatit had 

Id the decoding machines to new African states, 
and was able to monitor all their coded traffic, 
unknown to them.” 


Toronto Globe & Mail, March 22, 1979. Irving retained a copy of the 
chapter confiscated by the Governmentagents in 1964, andit prefaces 
the Granada 1985 edition of his book THE MARKS Nist 

“i sg 


Hans Mommsen (University of Bochum) took Broszat’s 


argument a step further in a 1983 paper. States Foster: 


Where Broszat is still willing to postulate an oral 
authorisation for the killing from Hitler, Mommsen 
claims that even this is unlikely 


NABLE TO REFUTE the book’s hypothesis by 

academic means, militant Jewish organisations 
regrettably started a strident campaign against both 
book and author. 

In New York the Anti-Defamation League of the B’Nai 
Brith circulated a confidential memorandum in July 1983 
that began with the words, “British author David Irving 
has been of concern to A.D.L. since the 1977 publication 
of his book Hitler’s War.” 

Influenced by this campaign, the Viking Press aban- 
doned plans to reprint the book in paperback in the 
United States. 

Meanwhile the academic battle still rages; David 
Irving’s £1000 challenge still stands. In Britain and 
Germany his Hitler biography has become a standard 
work, reprinted time and again. It is required reading in 
American staff and military training colleges, and 
computer records show that it is borrowed from British 
public libraries tens of thousands of times a year. 


DAVID IRVING 


We Have Lost Our 
Sense of Destiny 


A Speech to the Clarendon Club, 1990. 


his is the second time 

in a year that I speak 

to more than half of 
you this evening. 

Today I am going to talk 
about a matter which is close 
to the hearts of everybody who 
is British. I know nothing 
about your names, or your 
politics, or your religion. I 
know however that nearly all 
of you are British, and this is 
the unifying factor for us all. 

In 1938, when I was born, 
Britain controlled an empire 
which covered a large part of 
the land masses of the globe. 
We were a nation who could 
hold our head up high. We 
were not ashamed of what we 
were doing. We were a nation 
with a sense of mission, a 
sense of purpose, a sense of 
destiny. 

On my office wall off Gros- 
venor Square I have a large 
map that I bought a year ago 
in South-West Africa, in what 
we now have to call Namibia. 


‘Seldom has a nation 
committed suicide so 
rapidly as has the 
British nation since the 
end of the Second 
World War’ 


It is an old Collins School Atlas 
of Africa. Large areas of that 
continent were under the gov- 
ernancy of the British people, 
and they certainly fared no less 
well than they are faring now. 
In fact I would be so bold as 
to say that they were doing 
very much better under British 
rule in the 1940s and the 1950s 
than they are doing under the 
dictators whom we have been 
encouraged to allow to take 
command. 

I think we can say this: 
seldom has a nation abdicated 
responsibility, seldom has a 


nation committed suicide so 
rapidly as has the British 
nation since the end of the 
Second World War. 

We have gone astray. We 
have lost our sense of purpose, 
our sense of destiny, our sense 
of mission. We cannot really 
point to where it happened, 
unless we have a finely tuned 
sense of history. Then we 
begin to look at certain cross- 
roads in the 1940s, perhaps 
even in the 1930s where Britain 
took the wrong turning. We 
have advanced so far now, 
after these wrong turnings, 
that we are forced to confront 
the question, is it a road that 
we can no longer retrace? Can 
the clock no longer be put 
back? 

Is Britain now doomed, or is 
there perhaps some way that 
a small band of dedicated men 
even at this late hour can turn 
the clock back to where it was 
when I was born, when Britain 
was a great nation? 


As AN HISTORIAN - and 
a very independent minded 
historian of whom the news- 
papers in this country are 
frightened — I can point to cer- 
tain episodes in my lifetime 
when we took those wrong 
turnings, and in the course of 
the next hour I am going to 
look at the people who were 
responsible, and try and mark 
what we must watch out for 
in the future. Because the 
people who “did it before” 
could “do it again”. 

I know that the newspapers 
in this country are particularly 
apprehensive about me, be- 
cause when my Winston 
Churchill biography came out 
two years ago, they alone 
ganged up in a conspiracy of 
silence to ignore the book.* 
This is not just the petulant 
outburst of an injured author 
who finds that his book is not 
being reviewed. I know this 
was a ganging-up, because I 
made inquiries. Every other 
book that I have written over 
thirty years had been promi- 
nently reviewed by the British 
press, usually in unison. The 
Churchill biography came out 
to a blanket of silence here, al- 
though in Australia it had been 
Number One top best seller 
within ten days - right across 
the continent of Australia, 
from coast to coast. It met the 
same success in New Zealand, 
Canada, South Africa. So in 
London I took a step which for 
an author is most unusual: I 
wrote to every Literary Editor, 
and asked: Why? One of them 
replied: David Holloway, of 
the Daily Telegraph. He said: 
“Mr. Irving, we took a decision 
last November to ignore your 
book.” 


Now, if you buy Martin 
Gilbert’s opus on Churchill, 
you are confronted with two 
salient facts: the first is 
Gilbert's religion — so you are 
not going to find out anything 
there about the forces which 
held sway over Winston 
Churchill from July 1936 
onwards; and the second is 
that Gilbert was partly funded, 
as he himself frankly admits in 
the introduction, by founda- 
tions close to the Churchill 
family. 

1 am not of course criticising 
Mr. Gilbert for that. But how 


‘Lam grateful for 
donations from the 
Adolf Hitler Memorial 
Trust’ 


remarkable that not one single 
English reviewer has men- 
tioned the latter fact. They 
have lauded the Gilbert ver- 
sion to the skies, without 
mentioning it. You can take it 
from me, ladies and gentle- 
men, that if I had put in the 
introduction to my Adolf 
Hitler biography‘ (Laughter), “I 
am grateful for donations from 
the Adolf Hitler Memorial 
Trust” (Laughter), or if when I 
had published my Hermann 
Goring biography® I had 
acknowledged financial assis- 
tance given to me “by the 
Carinhall Foundation” — that 
was Hermann Goring’s coun- 
try estate - then more than one 
English reviewer would have 
felt bound (Laughter) to give 
this fact at least a passing 
mention. 

Here too we are up against 
a kind of newspaper cons- 


* David Irving, Churchill's War, Western Australia & London 1987. 
t David Irving, Hitler's War, London & New York, 1977; completely revised and updated, New York, 1990. 
§ Goring, A Biography, London & New York, 1989. 
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piracy of silence. There are 
certain things that educated, 
genteel English folk do not 
mention. What we do not 
mention are the connections 
between, uh, those people and 
these people. If you do, then 
you find yourselves being sub- 
jected to what Neil Ascherson 
in the Observer once called, 
reviewing a book by me, 
“buckets of slime”. 

Peregrine Worsthorne, that 
great editor of the Sunday 
Telegraph, made so bold, a 
year or two ago now, as to 
draw attention to the fact that 
every single defendant in the 
Guinness Shares Scandal was 
of a certain, uh, type. (Laugh- 
ter) | am not going to go into 
more detail than that, He 
mentioned inan editorial in the 
Sunday Telegraph that every 
single defendant was of a 
particular religion. 

This of course is entirely 
immaterial to us. We don’t 
mind what religion people are. 
It makes no difference if 
Gerald Ronson and Ernest 
Saunders and the rest of them 
are not really called that at all; 
that “Tiny” Rowland’s_ real 
name is something completely 
different is a matter of com- 
plete indifference to me, But 
what does worry me is that 
apart from the Sunday Tele- 
graph the English press for 
some reason found it neces- 
sary not to mention this ~ that 
this was an obvious unifying 
factor which for some reason 
or other had not to be 
mentioned. 


Sua CENSORSHIP! AND 
my lack of this kind of self- 
censorship, over thirty years 
of writing books, is what has 


got me into trouble: my refusal 
to kowtow, my refusal to be 
apprehensive about mention- 
ing these things. 

I can give you one very vivid 
example from my own literary 
career. I wrote a history of the 
Hungarian uprising of 1956. In 
1981 it was published by 
Hodder & Stoughton, Ltd (my 
publishers in this country are 
all of the finest pedigree)*. In 
my research for that book, I 
went behind the Iron Curtain 
seven or eight times and 
researched in the Hungarian 
archives and the Party arch- 
ives; in Moscow | interviewed 
the Russian general [Pavel 
Batov] who had commanded 
the tanks that crushed the 
uprising; in the United States 
I researched in files of the 
Central Intelligence Agency 
and the American President 
Dwight D. Eisenhower, and I 
got to the bottom of what 
really happened. I very rapidly 
found out, as I read the C.I.A. 
refugee-profiles, that there 
was one unifying factor in the 
Budapest Government against 
which the entire Hungarian 
people rose in their outrage, 
which was not mentioned any- 
where else. This was that 
every single member of the 
hated Hungarian Communist 
government — Erné Gerd, 
Joseph Revai, Miklos Farkas, — 
all these “funkies”, — the 
funcionariosok in Budapest, 
were all of the same religion; 
the Hungarian Uprising began 
in fact as a_ typical old- 
fashioned pogrom. Nobody 
mentioned it in print at the 
time, and (almost) nobody else 
has mentioned it subsequent- 
ly, although this was the most 
important feature of the Upris- 
ing of 1956. 


Onis ONE PERSON in 
authority, to my knowledge, 
has ever drawn attention to 
this unhappy unifying feature: 
that the torturers, the murder- 
ers, and the police ministers of 
all these countries where the 
Bolsheviks had taken power, 
whether briefly or perma- 
nently, were all linked by that 
one characteristic feature. And 
that person was Winston 
Churchill! 

Churchill wrote an article 
which was so viciously an- 
tisemitic that | would certainly 
hesitate to put my name to it. 


‘Nobody mentioned it 
in print at the time and 
(almost) nobody else 
has mentioned it 
subsequently’ 


It went overboard in drawing 
attention to the torture, the 
terror, the murderous 
methods used by these 
people.t I contacted the estab- 
lished experts on Churchill's 
literary career, the bibliog- 
raphers as they are called, at 
the University of Oregon in 
Eugene, and asked if there was 
any evidence that this article 
was written by Churchill, or 
could it have been faked by 
somebody else? Back came the 
answer, We regret to have to 
say that it was indeed written 
by Churchill: we cannot un- 
derstand what got into him. 


Wa, WHAT GOT INTO. 
Churchill in 1920 got out of 
him in July 1936. (Laughter). At 


* David Irving, Uprising. One Nation's Nightmare, London, 1981 


a dinner in North London 
rather smaller than this even- 
ing’s, on July 22, 1936, it was 
put to Winston Churchill by 
various influential —_busi- 
nessmen — again I am not 
going to go into detail about 
who they were - that they 
might finance him. One of 
those present was the Vice 
Chairman of the Board of De- 
puties, Sir Robert Waley 
Cohen. His biography was 
published in an authorized 
version by Robert Henriques; 
he quite openly boasted that 
at this dinner they put up 
£50,000 pounds to finance a 
secret group to keep Churchill 
afloat, provided he turned his 
magnificent oratory, his bril- 
liant writing talents away from 
his targets at the time, which 
were India and Defence, and 
direct his cannon squarely 
upon their enemy, Nazi Ger- 
many. Imagine that in terms 
of 1990 currency! 

The secret pressure group 
was called The Focus. 


I WAS DEEPLY shocked 
when I found all this out, be- 
cause at that point — I was in 
my thirties - I was so blue- 
eyed and innocent that I did 
not believe that British politi- 
cians took slush money from 
anyone, and certainly not 
when it was against the in- 
terests of their own country. 
Later on, as I continued to re- 
search my Churchill biog- 
raphy, I found that they were 
all at it. Labour, Liberal, Con- 
servative, Unionist - they 
were all taking money, and it 
wasn’t only from the Pay Of- 
fice at the House of Commons. 

Churchill wasn’t in the 
Cabinet in the 1930s, he was 


t Winston S. Churchill, article, “Zionism versus Bolshevism: A Struggle for the Soul of the Jewish People”, 
in the Illustrated Sunday Herald, London, February 8, 1920. 


in the wilderness. So how 
could he afford his huge staff 
at Chartwell, his country 
house? (Indeed, how could he 
afford the country house!) He 
had a staff of gardeners, 
nurses, nannies, secretaries, 
ghost-writers and chauffeurs; 
and all of these people were 
apparently being paid out of 
his salary as a Member of Par- 
liament, five hundred pounds 
per annum. The answer is, he 
was taking money from other 
places, and not one newsaper 
commented on this fact. 

His entire group, The Focus, 
which included such names as 
Harold Macmillan, my own il- 
lustrious publisher, and a 
large number of other Conser- 
vative Members of Parliament 
and Labour Members of Parli- 
ament, influential former 
ministers and businessmen — 
they were directly or indirectly 
in the pay of people like those 
North London businessmen or 
foreign governments. 

After the Munich Agree- 
ment of September 29, 1938, 
when Mr. Neville Chamber- 
lain - who was not in the pay 
of anyone, so far as I know — 
went over to see Adolf Hitler 
and to sign, with Benito Mus- 
solini and Edouard Daladier, 
the agreement which effec- 
tively spelt the end of 
Czechoslovakia as a military 
force in Europe, the Czech 
Government realized _ that 
their time had run out. One of 
the Conservative MPs in The 
Focus, General Sir Edward 
Spears, had a wife, an Ameri- 
can novelist called Mary Bor- 
den. I found her private diary 
in Boston University, in Mas- 
sachusetts. And there it was: 
October 3 1938 - four days 
after the Munich Agreement 


was signed — there was Lady 
Spears writing, totally un- 
abashed, “Poor Edward. Now 
there’s bound to be a General 
Election.” “Faced with the 
prospect of losing £2,000 a year 
from the Czechs.” Can you be- 
lieve it! “And his seat in Parli- 
ament.” It is there in black and 
white in the diary of this lady, 
the wife of the Conservative 
Member of Parliament for Car- 
lisle. In the files I found a tele- 
phone call which the Czech 
Ambassador Mr. Jan Masaryk 
made in September 1938 to 
Prague saying, Mr. Churchill 


‘Faced with the 
prospect of losing 
£2,000 a year from the 
Czechs’ 


is asking for more! Mr. Attlee 
is asking for more as well! The 
Czech files show that two mill- 
ion pounds had already been 
sent from Prague to London in 
July 1938 for the bribing of “in- 
fluential opposition Conser- 
vative MPs.” With a Conserva- 
tive Government in office, 
“opposition Conservatives” 
means the groups around Mr. 
Churchill, Macmillan, An- 
thony Eden. These and the 
rest of them took two million 
pounds in July 1938, to sell 
their own country, Britain, the 
Britain I was born into, down 
the River Moldau. 

It is the job of the historians 
to find out the really “guilty 
men”. Mr. Michael Foot, a wri- 
ter whom | deeply admire al- 
though a Socialist, wrote a 
book in 1938 called “The Guilty 
Men”. He did not know the 
half of it! He was pointing his 
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finger at the innocent ones, 
like Neville Chamberlain, who 
had tried to save the peace. 


(Jee THING WAS QUITE 
plain: this marked one of the 
fateful wrong turnings that we 
took. As soon as Britain went 
to war, we began to lose our 
empire. 

Of course afterwards, in the 
1950s and 1960s, you heard it 
said again and again: the em- 
pire was going anyway! That 
is a criminal fatalism. If we had 
enough strength and man- 
hood — and I know there are 
many old soldiers amongst 
you this evening, ladies and 
gentlemen; if we had enough 
strength and manhood to fight 
a desperate war for six years 
against a ruthless, deter- 
mined, brave enemy, then we 
certainly had the strength to 
keep an empire together. How 
can anyone now say that we 
could not keep a farflung em- 
pire, today in the 1980s and 
1990s, when we have satellite 
communications, supersonic 
transport planes and all the 
other methods of shrinking 
global distances? It is only the 
weary old defeatists who have 
said otherwise — the guilty 
ones of the 1930s and the 
1940s, who found to their mys- 
tification that bit by bit we 
were losing everthing and we 
didn’t really understand why. 

Why in God’s name did we 
get into war in 1939? 

Because we gave a guaran- 
tee in March 1939 to the Poles. 
We have the records now. 
Neville Chamberlain was 
tricked into giving the guaran- 
tee by people like Ian Colvin, 
of the News Chronicle a news- 
paper heavily financed by the 


kind of people I have been 
talking about earlier. And 
here’s Ian Colvin, their young 
Berlin correspondent, getting 
an audience of the prime 
minister in March 1939 and tel- 
ling Mr. Chamberlain, on the 
instructions of The Focus, that 
Hitler has given orders to in- 
vade Poland almost im- 
mediately. Chamberlain is 
panicked into issuing that fate- 
ful guarantee — the guarantee 
of March 31, 1939, that if Po- 
land was attacked, then Britain 
would stand by her side. 
That was the hidden mo- 
ment which first saw the 
British Empire beginning to 
fall apart. And it was all done 
by these mysterious forces be- 
hind the scenes, who for ruth- 
less reasons of their own 
wanted war in Central Europe. 


Wraar SHOULD WE have 
done, if we had had politicians 
who were statesmen for Bri- 
tain, through and through, 
and who knew only the red- 
white-and-blue flag of our 
forefathers, and who. weren't 
in foreign pay? We should 
have said to the Poles: so, 
you've got a squabble with 
Herr Hitler? You’ve got a 
squabble with Germany? — sort 
it out yourselves! Our empire 
is more important to us. 
(Applause). 

And if we had had true- 
blooded English statesmen at 
that time, then they should 
have said to the immigrants 
and refugees who flooded to- 
wards our shores, and whom 
we quite naturally took on 
board, as we shall always take 
on board people who are desp- 
erately, sincerely, fearful for 
their lives, they should have 


said to them: You are guests. 
So long as you are our guests 
here, then you do as we 
English decree! But we are not 
going to be led astray by you. 
We should have said to 
these people: so, you have a 
squabble with the Nazi Party? 
— sort it out yourselves! Be- 
cause it was a squabble: these 
people had started an interna- 
tional boycott of Germany as 
soon as the Nazis came to 
power; for four, five or six 
years before that they had 
been fighting a war, from in- 
side the police stations and in- 


‘So, you have a 
squabble with the Nazi 
arty? - Sort it out 
yourselves!’ 


side the newspapers in Berlin 
and Hamburg and Munich 
against the rise of National 
Socialism in Germany. Any 
historian can tell you this. It 
was a fight between these two 
forces in Germany. And it was 
fought with the cudgel and the 
cosh and the’ pistol and the 
dagger in the darkness. 

And what had it got to do 
with Britain or the British Em- 
pire? Nothing whatsoever. 
(Applause). But there we were, 
encouraged to interfere, be- 
cause these people who came 
flooding toward our shores 
found that their friends were 
already here in the media. And 
the situation has become prog- 
ressively worse over the de- 
cades since then. 

You only have to look at the 
concentration of British media 
power in the hands of a 
foreign-born executive like 


Mr. Robert Maxwell to realize 
the danger that the British 
people, as a proud entity, is 
now in. 


I WE WATCH television 
very late at night, around 11.30 
or 12 p.m., we get the old 
movies — the Ealing comedies 
and Edgar Lustgarten movies 
that were made in Britain in 
1940 or 1950. 

You can’t quite put your 
finger on it: but there’s some- 
thing...It’s how Britain used to 
be! It is how Britain used to be 
before the foreigners came 
flooding in. Those were the 
days, of course, the 1940s and 
the 1950s, when you could go 
for a walk down Oxford Street 
at night without fear of being 
mugged, or worse; those were 
the days when around the 
entire world you could ask any 
school child, what do you 
know about the British police- 
man? And back came the an- 
swer: “He is unarmed!” 

We were proud of that. 

We were proud of our trad- 
itions. Britain was a haven of 
thriving industries, of intelli- 
gent and forthright people 
whose word could be trusted. 
But now it isn’t. Britain has 
become a nation where some 
people’s rights have to be 
specially protected by law, 
instead of by one’s own 
natural Christain instincts; a 
nation where the newest new- 
comer is given preference over 
the people who have been 
here, with family and 
forefathers and ancestors, for 
centuries. 

Everything has been stood 
on its head. And we are baffled 
and perplexed and confused 
by it all, because wherever we 


turn, we English and Scots and 
Welsh and Irish, — wherever 
we look we cannot find any 
political party or any force or 
any faction that is prepared to 
stand up for us. 

Where are the English-men 
in office? Mrs. Thatcher? We 
know whose pocket Mrs. 
Thatcher is in. She’s in the 
pocket of her constituents* 
(Laughter and applause). Well, 
Britain is a “democracy” and it 
is right that the prime minister 
should be in the pocket of her 
constituents, if these con- 
stituents are a representative 
cross-section of the English 
people. 

I should be interested to 
know how many of those con- 
stituents had their parents or 
their grandparents in Britain in 
the 1930s and the 1940s. Take 
Mr. Martin Gilbert, my great 
rival as a historian. He was not 
even in Britain during the war: 
from the wealthy and the inf- 
luential family that he came, 
he was immediately shuffled 
overseas to Canada, so that no 
harm should come to him. 
Perhaps he could not dispose 
otherwise. Meanwhile we 
English sat here and sweated 
out what the other people had 
inflicted on our country. 


W: TRIED TO pick up the 
pieces in 1945. We still don’t 
really know what happened. 
The important historical 
records are still closed, even 
though ostensibly we should 
see all records that are thirty 
years old. You go down the 
road to Kew and have a look 
at the archives there and you 
will find that you are not 
shown what you want to see. 
Take the summer of 1940, 


when Britain came to its other 


fateful crossroads, _ after 
France, Poland, the Low 
Countries, Norway and 


Denmark were all in German 
hands: at this point in Britain’s 
tragic history, our “deadly 
foe” Adolf Hitler came to us 
with an offer so generous that 
you can only scratch your head 
now and ask, Well, what went 
wrong? 

I’ve seen it in the German, 
the Swedish, the Swiss and the 
American archives; but there 
are only vague traces of it in 
the British archives, because it 
has all been blanketed out - 


‘He didn’t broadcast 
that speech. It was 
broadcast by Larry the 
Lamb’ 


pasted over, like certain para- 
graphs in the Cabinet minutes 
of May, June, and July 1940, 
which you are not allowed to 
read even now, fifty years 
later. 

The peace offer was this: 
Hitler declared that he was 
prepared to pull his armies out 
of France, Holland, Belgium, 
Norway, Denmark, Poland 
and Czechoslovakia — out of all 
these territories except of 
course for the regions which 
had been German before and 
which he had fought the war 
over. Now that he had the 
territories like Alsace and 
Lorraine back, he was not 
going to let them go. Hitler 
told us, through emissaries. In 
Sweden, he informed Victor 
Mallet, the British ambas- 
sador; Hitler sent a lawyer call- 


ed Ludwig Weissauer to him 
in August 1940. In America, it 
was Hans Thomsen, the Ger- 
man ambassador, approached 
by the British ambassador, 
Lord Lothian, a very upright 
Christian gentleman. 

Every attempt that the 
Germans made to bring the 
details of their historic Peace 
Offer to the attention of the 
British people was killed by 
Winston Churchill, because, 
of course, he had only just 
come to power himself, on 
May 10, 1940: he could not 
afford to have peace now. If 
peace broke out in June or July 
1940, he, Winston Churchill, 
would be finished. No statue 
in Parliament Square for Chur- 
chill! So he decided to fight on. 

He made those magnificent 
specches in the House, and he 
had them broadcast by the 
B.B.C. - not by himself, 
because he was not fit to 
broadcast in the evenings, so 
Norman Shelley of the B.B.C. 
did it. (Those of you who are 
my age will remember him 
from Children’s Hour - I 
always thought he was Larry 
the Lamb, but apparently he 
was the Mayor of Toytown.) 
Norman Shelley himself told 
me this, and I checked it out 
in the B.B.C.’s files; sure 
enough, every other Churchill 
broadcast is there - he did not 
get paid, but the contract is 
there — except for these key 
speeches that summer. You 
remember: “...If the British 
Empire and its Common- 
wealth lasts for a thousand 
years men will still say, This 
was their finest hour.” 

He didn’t broadcast that 
speech. It was broadcast by 
Larry the Lamb. (Loud laugh- 
ter). 


* The Rt. Hon. Mrs. Margaret Thatcher is Conservative M.P. for Finchley North. 
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Severs HAD TO 
MAKE the British people think 
they were in danger of inva- 
sion. He knew they weren't, 
because he was reading the 
German codes: in May 1940 we 
had broken the German air- 
force operational code, and he 
knew that Britain was in no 
danger of invasion what- 
soever. He knew from reading 
the German High Command's 
most secret messages — he 
alone: not his Cabinet, and not 
his General Staff - he knew 
that Hitler was planning to 
invade Russia. That's how 
Churchill made the bold move 
of sending Britain’s only 
armoured division out to the 
Middle East that summer. The 
Chief of the Imperial Staff said, 
“Prime Minister, isn’t this a 
serious risk to the British Isles, 
when we may be facing inva- 
sion — as you say — at any 
moment?” 

Churchill said, “That's a risk 
that I think, on balance we can 
take!” 

Winston Churchill, in his 
own memoirs, marks Stanley 
Baldwin in the index with the 
entry: “Puts Party before 
Country”. But Mr. Churchill 
put himself before his Party, 
and his Party before the coun- 
try. He was determined to stay 
in office, by hook or by crook, 
and to that end, we now know 
from the British Air Ministry 
files, he deliberately provoked 
the bombing of London. The 
war had to be prolonged. Over 
the next few weeks there are 
going to be anniversaries until 
they’re coming out of your 
ears and eyeballs: the Battle of 
Britain, the Few, the Four- 
teenth of September ~ there is 
going to be speech after 


speech, and broadcast after 
broadcast, and I guarantee 
that not one of them is going 
to tell you what you can find 
in my Churchill biography, 
that Churchill himself deliber- 
ately provoked the attack on 
London, because he needed it 
to kill off the peace movement 
in Britain. 

Enough people knew about 
the German peace offer in the 
summer of 1940 to want.to ac- 
cept it. In his own Cabinet, 
Lord Beaverbrook, the minis- 
ter of aircraft production; Lord 
Halifax, the foreign secretary; 
Neville Chamberlain, — the 


‘He epee 
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former prime minister — all 
wanted peace! The only way 
out of this dilemma that he 
saw was to provoke That Man 
to bomb our London. So Chur- 
chill started bombing Berlin, 
which until that time had not 
been bombed. 

Churchill knew from code- 
breaking that Hitler had 
ordered that under no cir- 
cumstances was London to be 
bombed. Hitler had actually 
banned the bombing of any 
British towns as such; the 
Luftwaffe was — bombing 
Portsmouth dockyards and 
places like Liverpool for the 
docks, but they were not 
bombing towns; and London 
was totally embargoed. We've 
got these records and orders 
from the German side. 

Churchill knew it from 
codebreaking. He had to 
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smash his way through 
Hitler’s own magnanimity 
somehow. One afternoon, it 
was August 3, a Sunday after- 
noon — General Charles de 
Gaulle visited Churchill at 
Chequers and he found that 
little portly prime minister, 
Britain’s Nemesis, standing in 
the middle of the lawn at 
Chequers, shaking his fist at 
the sky, saying: “Why won't 
you come!” (Laughter). 
Because - Hitler wasn’t 
attacking London. So at the 
end of August Churchill 
bombed Berlin — not just once 
but seven times. The tele- 
phone conversations between 
Churchill and R.A.F. Bomber 
Command headquarters are in 
the archives now: you can see 
where Churchill makes the 
decision. Sir Charles Portal, at 
that time the commander-in- 
chief of Bomber Command, 
said, But Prime Minister, I 
draw your attention to the fact 
that this may result in the Ger- 
mans lifting their embargo and 
bombing London. Churchill 
just twinkled. After the sixth 
or seventh British raid, Hitler 
made his famous speech in 
Berlin - September 4, 1940 - in 
which he said that if the British 
came and bombed Berlin once 
more then he would “eradi- 
cate” British cities. Churchill 
‘phoned Bomber Command 
once again: “Bomb Berlin”. 


dess DAY AFTER that, the 
Blitz begins. On September 7, 
a thousand German bombers 
in broad daylight come down 
the Thames, bombing the East 
End of London. Three 
hundred and sixty Londoners 
die. Mr. Churchill himself, 
forewarned by the codebreak- 


ers, has fled to Oxfordshire. 
Over the next month, 
September 1940, seven 
thousand are killed, including 
700 children. It is the end of 
Britain’s hopes for peace. 

That was a fateful turning 
point for the British Empire — 
not in the way you might 
think, not in the sense of being 
“saved by Britain fighting 
alone,” but in the sense of 
being doomed. Because the 
war continued, thereby pro- 
longing Winston Churchill’s 
period in office. By early 
December 1940 Britain was 
already bankrupt. No more 
dollars; President Roosevelt 
sent an American battleship to 
Simonstown to pick up our last 
gold reserves in South Africa, 
£50,000,000. From that point 
on we were totally in the 
pocket of the Americans. 

Let us not forget, Winston 
Churchill was half-American. 
“The greatest living English- 
man” is a lie: he put the United 
States of America before the 
Empire whenever there was 
an alternative in front of him. 
He did not consult with 
Mackenzie King in Canada. 
He did not consult with the 
New Zealand Prime Minister 
Fraser, he did not consult with 
the Viceroy of India about 
what he was doing: he travel- 
led across the Atlantic in 
August of 1941 and consulted 
with President Roosevelt! Off 
Newfoundland, on the very 
threshold of Canada, and he 
did not even tell the Canadian 
prime minister he was there. 
Mackenzie King found out 
purely by chance that Chur- 
chill was there, consulting 
with a neutral president. 

And we still don’t know pre- 
cisely what intermediaries had 


passed between Roosevelt and 
Churchill in the years before 
1939. We know that on one 
occasion Felix Frankfurter, the 
first U.S. Supreme Court jus- 
tice of his race, was sent over 
to London by Roosevelt to con- 
sult with Churchill. At that 
time Churchill was still draw- 
ing money from those author- 
ities in London, who were in 
turn being financed by similar 
bodies in the United States — 
Clark Eichelberger & Co. 

If we take a leap forward 
into 1941: I have obtained 
copies of the private papers of 


‘T should like to think 
there is somebody, 
somewhere, making 
up a “little list” of 

names of people’ 


the first President of the State 
of Israel, Dr. Chaim Weiz- 
mann. They include his corres- 
pondence with Mr. Churchill, 
from 1937 onwards right 
through to 1945 and the years 
after the war. The one thing 
that stands out is that Mr. 
Churchill actually succeeded 
in hoodwinking the Zionists. 
Having taken their money in 
the prewar years, now he was 
in office he broke every prom- 
ise he had given or implied to 
the Zionists. Weizmann came 
to see him again and again, 
during 1940 and 1941, saying, 
Give us our army in the Middle 
East, let us have our own arse- 
nal in Palestine, and we prom- 
ise we'll fight on your side. 
Churchill, being no fool, 
realized that if we had Weiz- 
mann’s army fighting on our 
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side, we would have two 
hundred million Moslems 
united against us. So he said 
only: “All right, I’ll consider 
it.” 

In September 1941, Weiz- 
mann came to him again at No. 
10 Downing Street; I have a 
copy of the letter that Weiz- 
mann wrote to him: Prime 
Minister, You want to bring 
the United states into your 
war. And you are having diffi- 
culty because Roosevelt is 
playing hard to get. Don’t 
forget us. We are the biggest 
single ethnic group in the Un- 
ited States on your side. Do as 
we request in the Middle East, 
and | guarantee you will have 
the United States in the war. I 
and my people will see to it. 
Remember how we managed 
to do it in World War I. “We 
did it before and we can do it 
again.” 

I am quoting this letter in 
vol.ii of my Churchill biog- 
raphy. Martin Gilbert has not 
quoted any of this correspon- 
dence in his Churchill biog- 
raphy. (Loud laughter). 


in WE FOLLOW this 
tangled thread. At the end of 
the war, in 1945, the British 
empire was at its greatest ever 
extent in history. Our armies 
straddled the globe. We were 
beginning to get back the ter- 
ritories that we had lost in the 
Far East through Churchill’s 
foolish military and naval 
strategy. And suddenly the 
empire went. 

Groping around in the dark- 
ness, we look for the Guilty 
Men. Partly I think that we 
must blame sins of omission. 
If we look back from where 
Britain is now, with just a 


handful of people of true 
English, Irish, Scots and 
Welsh stock — apprehensive, 
furtively meeting in dinners 
like this, exchanging our own 
shared sensations and sorrows 
— then we can see where some 
of the worst errors have been 
made. 

In 1958, for example we find 
Lord Hailsham saying at a 
Cabinet meeting: “I don’t 
think this Coloured Immigra- 
tion is going to be much of a 
problem in Britain. We only 
have 100,000 of these immig- 
rants so far, and I don’t think 
the numbers are likely to grow 
much beyond that! So on 
balance I am against having 
any restrictions imposed.” 

Traitor No, 1 to the British 
cause. (I should like to think 
there is somebody, some- 
where, doing what Gilbert & 
Sullivan would have had the 
Mikado do: which is, making 
up a “little list” of names of 
people...) Even if we all pull 
together, jointly and severally 
for the next ten, twenty or 
thirty years, and manage to 
put the clock back, say, half an 
hour of its time, the really 
Guilty People will have passed 
on, commemorated only by 
the bronze plaques and the 
statues and the memorials 
scattered around our capital. 
We can go around and efface 
those monuments; but it is 
going to be a damned sight 
harder to put Britain back 
where it was. 

I don’t think Mrs. Thatcher 
or her like are going to be the 
people to do it. 

Even less do I think the 
Socialist Party are going to be 
the people to do it. Nothing 
makes me shudder more than 
when I have been abroad for 


two or three months, working 
on a new manuscript, and I 
arrive back at Heathrow Air- 
port — where of course, my 
passport is checked by a Pakis- 
tani immigration officer — 
(Laughter). Isn't that a humilia- 
tion for us English? (Applause) 
~and I go outside the Terminal 
building and there is the Even- 
ing Standard placard saying, 
“Kinnock in Fresh Wedgwood 
Benn Row.” This I think is 
about the lowest point in one’s 
human emotions: “Kinnock in 
Fresh Wedgwood Benn Row.” 

Britain’s destiny, in the 


‘You won't believe this. 
But within twelve 
months Germany will 
be reunited!’ 


hands of people whose minds 
are so small that they could 
pass effortlessly through the 
eye of a needle. (Applause). 
These are politicians who are 
incapable of thinking beyond 
their next constituency 
surgery. They are incapable of 
thinking beyond the petty 
issues of the day. They can’t 
see that the kingdom over 
which they hope to ordain in 
future years is shrinking, and 
becoming more and more pol- 
luted; that the peoples for 
whose interests they have to 
care are becoming more and 
more unlike the English, the 
more they look at them. 
They are incapable of think- 
ing in terms of centuries. Now, 
Adolt Hitler was a man with 
whom | am very familiar, hav- 
ing spent twenty years of my 
life studying him, talking to 
people who were his closest 
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advisers, his staff and so on, 
who told me all about him, 
warts and all: and Hitler said 
one thing about Joseph Stalin 
which has stuck in my mind. 
“Stalin”, he said in the autumn 
of 1941, when he was pretty 
convinced that he had defea- 
ted that man, “Stalin, what- 
ever you may think about him, 
he’s aman who thinks in terms 
of centuries.” And this was Hi- 
tler’s own downfall: because 
Stalin, thinking in centuries, 
had pulled his armies back and 
had allowed the Germans to 
wade irito the great vastness 
of the Soviet Union, regardless 
of Russian casualties. 

You cannot, ladies and gent- 
lemen, looking at our present 
“statesmen” in the House of 
Commons, or in the House of 
Lords, say: These are men who 
think in terms of centuries. 
They are apprehensive, they 
are in the pocket of somebody 
else (who is usually in the poc- 
ket of yet another person); 
before they take any decision 
they telephone the White 
House in Washington, or who 
knows where else. They read 
strange newspapers. They 
sometimes adhere to strange 
religions. They foster remarka- 
ble beliefs. They are unEnglish 
politicians. They do not 


deserve this predicate of 
“Englishmen” or “English 
woman”. 


Now, THOSE OF us who 
are historians, who have, de- 
voted our entire thinking 
careers of thirty or forty years 
to the study of the develop- 
ment of historical events — we 
can say what is going to hap- 
pen, just like that! You have a 
sound gut-instinct which tells 
you, If this has been happen- 


ing over the last few months | conference I said: “You won’t 


then that is bound to happen 
next week, and probably that 
in two years’ time and that 
means that five years from 
now the following’s going to 
happen. 

Take last year, October 3, 
1989. I had to go to Berlin. I 
had been invited to Berlin to 
appear on a German television 
programme; it was to be 
attended by five or six German 
“historians”. A week later; I 
got a phone call from Sender 
Freies Berlin: “Mr. Irving, it’s 
rather embarrassing, we're 
going to have to ask you not 
to come, because all the other 
historians have refused to sit 
at the same table as you!” 

“Well, it’s rather embarras- 
ing for you, actually, because 
I've bought my air ticket and 
I've reserved the same hotel 
already. So I shali be there!” 
(Laughter). 

“Mr. Irving, lam afraid you 
misunderstand. You are not 
invited to the programme any 
longer!” 

“Oh no, I won’t be in your 
studio, I'll be outside it, with 
my friends.” 

And. so on October 3 last 
year, 1989, we paraded up and 
down outside the Sender 
Freies Berlin television station 
in Masuren Allee in Berlin, 
with placards in English (and 
German, so that even the 
thickest German could under- 
stand it): “German Historians 
— Liars and Cowards.” 

Ionly mention this incident, 
because that morning I held a 
press conference in the Hotel 
Kempinski in Berlin. All the 
Berlin press came, and the Na- 
tional press, the Deutsche 
Presse Agentur and the radio 
stations. And in that press 


believe this. But within twelve 
months Germany will be re- 
united!” There were embarras- 
sed titters from the German 
journalists. It was a ridiculous 
idea, That a country that had 
been split for over forty years 
could suddenly be reunited. 
The Wall still stood. It was too 
absurd, and here was an 
Englishman saying it. 

On November 9 the Wall 
came down. It was so obvious: 
you could see it happening — 
there was no way that East 
Germany could continue to 


‘Look at the way they 
die: rich - rich beyond 
the dreams of avarice’ 


survive, and yet they them- 
selves could not see it. It 
couldn’t survive because Po- 
land had gone democratic, and 
all the eight railway and road 
links between the Soviet 
Union and East Germany go 
across Poland. So East Ger- 
many was “lost” to Moscow. 
It was bound to happen sooner 
or later, and I said: “Within 
twelve months.” 

Ata Madrid television prog- 
ramme on December 16, 1989, 
I shortened the estimate: I 
said, “I think reunification is 
going to come in six months.” 
All the German journalists 
who took part in this prog- 
ramme, “A traves del espejo”, 
fell about laughing. The local 
man from the Frankfurter 
Allgemeine Zeitung burst out, 
“This is totally ridiculous. 
How can this Englishman say 
such lunacy!” 

Because even in December, 


nobody was talking about 
German reunification. 

And now it is happening. 

I can go further, and I shall 
say what is going to happen 
in the next ten years. The 
Deutsche Presse Agentur, the 
German press agency, last 
week published a profile in the 
German newpapers in which 
they repeat my bold predic- 
tions: you are going to get back 
the eastern German territories: 
you are going to get them back 
by horse-trading with the 
Poles. The Poles can’t repay 
their debts to you. You'll just 
do a straightforward commer- 
cial transaction. Mrs. Thatcher 
doesn’t seem to have spotted 
that it’s going to happen. 
Perhaps she ought to read 
these German newspapers 
then she can hear what I am 
saying: Within the next ten or 
twenty years, Germany is 
going to establish an economic 
hegemony in Eastern Europe 
and beyond, into the deepest 
marchlands of the Soviet 
Union; they are going to 
achieve by the power of the 
Deutschmark everything that 
Hitler set out to achieve in June 
1941 with the tank. And this 
means inevitably the collapse 
of the Common Market on 
which we have pinned all our 
hopes. 

Britain is going to be out in 
the cold, because Mrs. 
Thatcher is doing everything 
she can to offend the Ger- 
mans. And why? This brings 
me back to where I came in, at 
the beginning of this speech: 
because she is in the pocket of 
people who want her to offend 
the Germans. 

We cannot carry on like that, 
ladies and gentlemen. We can- 
not keep taking the wrong 


turnings. We have got to 
realise that once again Britain 
is at a turning point, and that 
if we want to set about restor- 
ing what we have lost in the 
last fifty years through feckless 
government, through the fol- 
lies of our feeble politicians, 
then we are going to have to 
back a winner in future; and 
we are going to have to restore 
our own strength from a solid 
firm base. And that solid, firm 
base is going to be a democra- 
tic Germany. 

Then we can start clearing 
up our own homeland again, 
and getting rid of the corrupt 
politcians. 

There’s probably not one 
politician today who is not 
taking some kind of backhan- 
der from some slush fund, or 
some foreign country, or some 
big business, or some indust- 
rial interest in the United King- 
dom. 

Look at the way they die: 
rich — rich beyond the dreams 
of avarice! Cap in hand, they 
can barely afford to fight their 
election battles, but when they 
die - it’s all spelled out there 
in the Wills & Testaments in 
The Times! Where’s all that 
money come from? It hasn’t 
come from their pay as Mem- 
bers of Parliament. It’s come 
from the cash hardouts, from 
the interests they represent. 
Not one of those has Britain 
itself at heart. Those interests 
are purely petty, insular, self- 
centred, and not infrequently 
anti-English at heart. 

How else do you under- 
stand that this country has 
been flooded by immigrants in 
the last forty years? Not 
because we needed them. Big 
business needed them. Big 
business did not give a hoot 


about British traditions, and 
British style, and British cul- 
ture, and British civilization. 
Their shipping lines, their air- 
lines, profited from this influx. 
It did not matter if the immig- 
rants were totally alien to the 
culture of this country. The 
Immigration Problem in this 
country is a tragedy inflicted 
on both our peoples, both ours 
and the peoples of the immig- 
rants. It has got to be resolved 
in some benevolent way. It can 
no longer be solved one 
hundred percent, because the 
problem has been allowed to 


‘The French are doing 
it. They are offering 
every North African 
imnugrant £30,000 to 


go 


fester for too long since it was 
inflicted on us in the fifties. But 
we can begin to turn the clock 
back there, if our politicians 
have the will -if they still have 
the desire to restore something 
of the old country of which we 
in this room are all proud. 


es FRENCH ARE doing it, 
oddly enough: and France is a 
Socialist country! They are of- 
fering every North African im- 
migrant £30,000 to go. There’s 


a bit of Socialist pragmatism 
for you. But they know their 
immigrants: “We're not going 
to give it to you all at once. 
We're going to give you so 
much for each year that you 
stay out of our country.” 

We have to do the same in 
this country. 
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This is how I understand the 
concept of Benevolent Repatri- 
ation. You are going to have 
to say to the West Indians — 
because those are the ones we 
find the most alien to our own 
culture: You must be out of 
your mind! Look at the coun- 
tries you left. We understand 
why you left, because you were 
lured here by Twentieth Cen- 
tury slave traders, to do work 
that the English did not want 
to do. I have spoken to scores 
of them, people in the east end 
of London; they want to return 
to Saint Lucia or Barbados or 
Jamaica where they came 
from, but they can’t get back. 

Let us say to them, We shall 
organize it for you in the same 
way that these ruthless people 
organized your coming in the 
first place. We shall organize 
it for you - in a benevolent 
way. You will be welcome to 
come back as tourists in future, 
the same as we can visit Bar- 
bados or Saint Lucia or Jamaica 
as tourists. 

Ladies and gentlemen, you 
visit one of those countries, 
and the first thing that the Im- 
migration Officers want to see 
is your two-way ticket; be- 
cause they are not going to let 
you stay. 

On the same basis these 
people can come back to Eng- 
land as often as they like, pro- 
vided that their Residence is 
back where they came from. 
We shall provide them with a 
container to ship their furni- 
ture, their colour television, 
their English motor car — be- 
cause that will provide years 
of work for motor mechanics 
over there! ~ they can take it 
all back with them and every- 
body will be happy. 

It only needs the right kind 


of propaganda drive behind it. 
You are still not going to clean 
one hundred percent of them 
out of this country; that would 
be illusory, that would be Uto- 
pian even to think of it. But 
you can take the pressure off 
both our unhappy peoples. 

I am not going to say there 
are going to be “rivers of 
blood” otherwise, there won’t 
be. But there are going to be 
acres of unhappiness, bet- 
ween the Old British, who 
have been here perhaps since 
the turn of the century, and 
the New British, who are really 
quite aware that they afe not 
welcome while they are here. 


Tr ONLY NEEDS somebody 
with the will. It needs a states- 
man. It needs a coming to- 
gether of people who think 
like English folk. 

There are precious few of 
them in the House of Com- 
mons at present. Our politi- 
cians do not have the interests 
of Britain at heart. (Hear hear). 

I have no interest myself in 
going into politics, ladies and 
gentlemen, because politics in 
Britain stink. But I am trying 


to open people’s eyes. Up and 
down the country I am going 
to be holding little meetings 
like this, little gatherings, little 
dinners for people. The next 
ones are going to be in Man- 
chester and Edinburgh in the 
next month or two. We are 
going to have to find the 
people who think _ like 
Englishmen, and who have 
their own nation’s interests at 
heart. 

You have to have faith: there 
is an English faith which is 
born from the English tradi- 
tion — the tradition which 
began not in 1900 or in 1800, 
but which goes back for two 
thousand years through all the 
sorrows and travails of this 
great country which we are so 
proud to call our own. But it 
is a country which has to be 
nurtured and cultivated and 
tended preciously against 
alien interests who do not 
have this country’s destiny at 
heart. 

Ladies and gentlemen, all 
that it takes is an act of commit- 
ment, and a sense of faith. | 
believe that there are enough 
people in Britain who have 
that sense of faith. 
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‘There is an English faith which is port fon the 
English tradition - the tradition which goes back for 
two thousand years’ 
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MAJOR AUDIENCES MEET to hear Irving speak. Two thousand 
packed the famed Léwenbrau beer cellar in Munich in 
January 1983 for a People’s Union ceremony to commemo- 
rate Colonel Hans Ulrich Rudel, top scoring fighter pilot on 
the Russian front, who died shortly before. Irving, whose 
brothers served as R.A.F. officers, spoke of the importance 
of tradition, whether to squadron or regiment, and criticized 
the refusal of Bonn’s then government to allow their armed 
forces to draw upon the epic passages of arm of the last war. 
“We in Britain,” he said, “have a great tradition: we celebrate 
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it every September, Battle of Britain Day.” He found it mys- 
tifying that no such day is commemorated in Germany, 
whose pilots fought a four year battle defending all Europe 
against the Red Army’s invasion. “That it was a defence,” 
said Irving, “is plain from Stalin’s secret Kremlin speech to 
his generals in May 1941 announcing that since Bolshevism 
had now exhausted diplomatic methods of winning territory 
he would resort to military means in the near future.” 
Since Irving’s 1983 speech the present West German gov- 
ernment has revised its policy on military tradition. 


WHILE WORKING ASa steelworker in Germany to learn the lan- 
guage, Irving began gathering material on the history of 
those cities that had experienced the full impact of Allied 
bombardment during the Second World War. After four 
years’ research his book The Destruction of Dresden was 
published. The vivid description of the airraid in which over 
100,000 people perished made the book a best-seller. Since 
1963 it has sold over one million copies. 


WHERE WAS MR 
CHURCHILL WHEN 
COVENTRY 

WAS BOMBED? 


OF ALL THE air raids suffered by Britain during World 
War Two, that on Coventry on the night of November 
14, 1970, was the most highly publicized. It also 
provided one reason why David Irving’s forthcoming 
Churchill biography upset his publishers in Britain, the 
United States, and Germany. 

Not only do the once-secret records of Headquarters, 
R.A.F, Bomber Command, reveal that as wartime prime 
minister Mr Churchill deliberately provoked the 
summer 1940 Blitz against British cities for his own 
long-range political and tactical reasons. His personal 
behaviour during such Nazi air raids - when he made 
use of the advance warning that he alone got from the 
British codebreakers — also raises disturbing questions 
about his moral calibre under such attack. 

A few nights before the 1940 Coventry raid, his 
codebreakers intercepted top-level German airforce 
signals revealing that Goring himself was to direct the 
heaviest bombing raid so far, to be launched on three 
successive nights under the code-name Moonlight 
Sonata. 

The Air Ministry told Mr Churchill — the messages 
are on file — that this attack would probably coincide 
with the next full moon, due November 14/15, they 
would know when for certain by noon of that day (by 
listening for a particular enemy weather flight). They 
assured Mr Churchill that when the enemy switched on 
his blind bombing beams on the afternoon concerned, 
Radio Intelligence would at once pin-point the actual 
target over which they intersected; but they had reason 
to believe that it was Central London. 


Continued on next page 
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Author David Irving procured — despite the efforts of 
the Churchill family — the prime minister’s wartime 
diary, (See above). This shows that Churchill pencilled 
a bracket around the three days of Moonlight Sonata 
and ordered, “No appointments.” 

From other sources Irving learned that the P.M. fled 
from the back gate of No. 10 Downing Street at four 
p-m, on November 14, heading by fast car for his pre- 
arranged funk-hole a hundred miles away in 
Oxfordshire. 

While passing London’s Hyde-Park, however, he 
was overtaken by a despatch rider with a message from 
the Air Ministry: Intelligence had pinpointed the 
enemy beams over Coventry, not Central Londonatall. 

“Driver! Back to No. 10!” 

Back at Downing Street, Mr Churchill informed his 
staff, as his private secretary Sir John Martin told 
Irving, “I have just received a highly important 
message from the Air Ministry. There is to be a massive 
air raid on London. (!) It would not be right for me to 
leave the citizens of this metropolis to bear the burden 
of such attacks without me.” He strolled up onto the 
roof that night “to await the oncoming bombers”. 

Irving’s New York publishers Doubleday informed 
Mr Irving that he had produced a picture of Churchill 
that was not as positive as expected; they cancelled the 
publishing agreement. West German publishing house 
Hoffman & Campe followed suit in October 1984. In 
August 1985 a leading liberal leftwing firm in Hamburg 
bought the rights, paying four times the original figure. 
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THE CARICATURES OF David Irving spill over 
into the printed word. Calling him “the man 
who was once Britain’s highest paid 
historian,” London high society magazine 
The Tatler (publisher: Condé Nast) painted 
this picture of him in September 1984: 

“In 1977 his biography of Rommel earned 
him a quarter of a million dollars in American 
paperback rights alone. ‘I live in Mayfair,’ he 
boasted on television in 1981. I drive a Rolls- 
Royce. | have four children. I’m very happy. 
I've got everywhere | wanted to be. No one 
has yet shot me down. I’m indestructible, I 
think.’ 

Frighteningly right-wing, supremely 
confident of his destiny, he set up his own 
right-wing political group and contemplated 
a second career as a reincarnated Oswald 
Mosley . . . 

It didn’t happen, of course. Instead, he’s 
failed to sell the American paperback rights to 
his last two books (both of which were givena 
rough critical reception — one was called a 
‘bucketful of slime’ by the Observer.) The 
taxmen have taken him to court three times. 
His political activities have gradually petered 
out. 

Now, as a final indignity, he’s being forced 
to leave his first-floor flat in Duke Street, near 
Selfridges . . . 


Continued on next page 
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FROM AN UNUSUAL QUARTER 


“WILL HELPyou because I believe you are usually, and 
fora historian I might say unusually, engaged in 
finding out the truth rather than embroidering 
inaccuracies and assumptions to make sensation.” 


Letter from Marshal of the Royal Air Force Sir Arthur Harris to 
Lrving, twomonthsafterTHEDESTRUCTION oF DRESDEN was published 
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Irving interviewed Sir Arthur Harris in 1962. 


Continued from previous page 

Like Adolf Hitler, whose self-portrait used 
to hang on his wall, Irving’s fortunes have 
suffered a spectacular collapse. Duke Street 
has been abandoned, room by room, its 
contents stripped by revenue collectors and 
lawyers (those ‘merchants of joy’ as Irving 
bitterly describes them.) By the time of his 
departure, his Reich had dwindled to little 
more thanabunkerat the back of the flat . . . 

Irving, at 46, looks unhealthy, tired and 
overweight. ‘The establishment will never 
destroy me,’ he told the Sunday Timesin 1970. 

Now, for the first time, one begins to have 
doubts.” 

None of this was true. Irving challenged 
Tatler’s pale, Hitler-obsessed journalist to a 
pre-breakfast three mile trot around Mayfair. 
The challenge was declined. 
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ARREST IN 
VIENNA 


ON JUNE 26, 1984 David Irving was arrested by plainclothes 
Staatspolizei officials at a Vienna press conference. He was 
to have delivered four lectures to independent and free 
academic audiences on the official records that British gov- 
ernment archives hold on the case of Hitler's former deputy 
Rudolf Hess and his dramatic “peace flight” to Scotland in 
May 1941. (Hess has been a prisoner ever since). 

Irving had been a frequent visitor to Austria and guest on 
their top TV talk show “Club 2”, where he got under the skin 
of Vienna’s most prestigious historian Erika Weinzierl. 
Primed with libellous materials supplied by Gerald Gable 
of the criminal London-based underground organisation 
Searchlight (see page 4) the local Documentation Archives 
on the Resistance had protested on May 30 to the authorities, 
and leftwing minister of the interior Karl Blecha (Czech: 
“flea”) ordered Irving's arrest the next time he set foot in 
Austria. 

The police officials told Irving privately they were 
ashamed at this order, which they likened to the worst of the 
Nazi epoch; driving him to the frontier, they stood him a 
slap-up dinner. 

According to Vienna’s Die Presse Blecha’s highhanded ac- 
tion caused a Cabinet crisis. Minister of Justice Harald Ofner 
protested that Blecha had “perverted justice” to secure the 
arrest as there was no supporting material in police files at 
all. Questions were asked in the Austrian parliament by Pro- 
fessor Felix Ermacora and others who pointed out that Irving 
had frequently lectured in Austria and had researched with- 
out hindrance in Moscow and East European countries. They 
called it a violation of the principles of free speech and a 
stain on Austria’s name. 

The Blecha ministry issued a defamatory communiqué 
and photographs of Irving’s arrest which were published 
worldwide from the San Francisco Chronicle to the South 
China Post. That, claims Irving, was his rivals’ object in stag- 
ing the incident. His legal action against the Viennese au- 
thorities is currently being heard. 


THE SEQUEL: 


In February 1986 the Vienna high court ruled that the 
Austrian Government had acted illegally in arresting 
Irving, and ordered that he be paid full compensation. 
Irving then instituted criminal action against the 
Austrian authorities responsible for his illegal arrest. 
That action is currently being heard. 


“OFTEN GERMAN STUDENTS 
write to me with a 
problem: which were the 
great names in their 
recent past, and which 
the traitors? Their 
teachers tell them one 
thing, their parents quite 
another. 

“Irecommend a simple 
guide: Take a street map 
of your local town. Ifa 
street or square has been 
named after the man in 
question, the odds are he 
was a traitor and sold his 
country to the enemy. If 
there is none, then he was 
probably a fine patriot 
and real soldier. 

“The only hero that I 
know to have been com- 
memorated by a street 


name is Field-Marshal 
Rommel. In Schwabisch 
Gmiind there is a 
“Rommel’s Adjutant’s 
Street”. His adjutant 
lived there. But that wasa 
terrible mistake. The cit 
council had understood 
that Rommel was a 
traitor, one of the men of 
July 20, 1944. Alas, since 
my Rommel biography 
they know their error. 

“Perhaps one day there 
will be in Vienna a 
‘Minister-of-the-Interior- 
Blecha Strasse.’ 

“But it will have to bea 
little alley, a cul-de-sac; 
the kind that a blind man 
can walk down safely, or 
one wearing blinkers.” 

(Loud laughter) 


David Irving, addressing a mass meeting of Austrians at Freilassing in Bavaria on November 17, 1985. | 


Page Thirteen 


Major publishers worldwide 
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Zurich, 1963) 
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THE DESTRUCTION OF DRESDEN (William 


Kimber, London 1963) 
and Holt-Rinehart; Mondadori; Laffont 
Ullstein; rororo; Heyne 


THE MARE'S NEST: The Secret Weapons 
of the Third Reich (William Kimber, 
London 1964) 


and Sigbert Mohn; rororo; Little 
Brown; Granada 


THE MEMOIRS OF FIELD-MARSHAL KEITEL 
(transl.) (William Kimber, London 1965) 


THE VIRUS HOUSE: The History of the 
Wartime German Atomic Research programme. 
(William Kimber, London 1967) 


and Sigbert Mohn; rororo; Atomizdat 
(Moscow) 


ACCIDENT: THE DEATH OF GENERAL SIKORSKI 
(William Kimber, London 1967) 


and Laffont; Scherz; Heyne; Veritas 


THE DESTRUCTION OF CONVOY PQ. 17 (Cassell 
& Co. London, 1967) 


and Simon & Schuster; Knaus; Heyne; 
Wm Kimber; Forum (Copenhagen); 
Ministry of Defence (Moscow); Granada 


BREACH OF SECURITY (William Kimber, 
London 1968) 


THE MEMOIRS OF GENERAL GEHLEN (transl.) 


(William Collins, London 1972) 
World Publishing Co., New York 


THE RISE AND FALL OF THE LUFTWAFFE (Weidenfeld 
& Nicolson, London 1973) 


and Ullstein; Little, Brown 


HITLER’S WAR (Hodder & Stoughton, London 
1975) 


and Hayakawa, Tokyo; Viking; Ullstein; 
Langen-Miller; Planeta; Papermac; 
Heyne 
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THE TRAIL OF THE FOX: Field Marshal 
Erwin Rommel (Weidenfeld & Nicolson, 
London 1977) 


and Hoffman & Campe; E.P. Dutton 
Inc; Heyne; Hayakawa (Tokyo) 


THE WAR PATH (Michael Joseph, London 
1978) 

and Viking Langen-Milller; Papermac; 

Heyne 


VERRAT UND WIDERSTAND IM DRITTEN REICH 


Kritik Verlag (Coburg 1978) 


NURNBERG: DIE LETZTE SCHLACHT (Wilhelm 
Heyne, Munich, Verlag, 1979) 


WIE KRANK WAR HITLER WIRKLICH? (Wilhelm 
Heyne, Munich, 1980) 


UPRISING! THE HUNGARIAN UPRISING OF 
1956 (Hodder & Stoughton, London 1981) 


and kare Heyne; Acropole; Mondadori; Veritas 


THE WAR BETWEEN THE GENERALS Allen Lane 


(London, 1981) 
and Congdon & Lattes; Belfond, 
Knaus; Heyne; Papermac; Mondadori 


VON GUERNICA BIS VIETNAM (Wilhelm Heyne, 
Munich, 1982) 


THE SECRET DIARIES OF PROFESSOR MORELL 
(Sidgwick & Jackson, London 1983) 


and: Bertelsmann; Macmillan Inc; 
Acropole; Liber Grafiska 


FAKSIMILE: DER MORGENTHAU PLAN: 
Facsimile documents (Faksimile Verlag, Bremen, 1985) 


David Irving 


WAR BETWEEN THE TRAIL. 
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GORING’S WAR (Macmillan, London autumn 
1986) 


and: Knaus; Mondadori; William Morrow; 
Acropole 


CHURCHILL - TRIUMPH AND DECLINE (Michael 
Joseph, Lendon 1987) 


